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Oth. Some ofy oar fundi on miftrifle, 

Leauc procrcant* a!one,and tout the dorc 
v.ofTc,or cry hem,ifany body come, * 

Your miflery,yourmifttry : nay difpatch. Exit Fm 

But not the words. 

Otb. Why, what arc thou ? 

Sf r OU: ™ ifc m y. L ° r ^ y°»r true and loyall wife 
Otb. Come/wearc it,d«m thy fclfe, 7 

LcaR being like one of hcauen,tbe diuells thetnfelucs 

Def. Heaucn doth truely know it. 

Otb. Heauen truely knowes/hat thou art falfc a , hell 

ofh n°n h ^ m,my Lord ’ w,ch ? how am I faifc? 
utu. (J iJr/^ewo^away^ way, away. 

Def. Alas the hcauy day, why do you wcepc > 

Am I the occafion of tltofe teares my Lord ? 

II haply you my father doe fufpeft. 

An Inflrument of this your calling backe, 

h]l n ,°? yoUr , b ' a . mc 011 mc 5 if y° u left him. 

Why I hauc left him too. 

Otb. Had it pleas’d heauen 
To try me vyith affliftion.had he rain'd 
All ki tides of fores/ind frames on my bare head, 

Sreep’d meinpoucrcy^tothcvcry lips, 

Giucnto captiuity^tn? and my hopes, 

I frould hauc found in fomc part of my foule 
A drop of patience; but alas, to make mc 
A fixed figure ,for thecimeoffcornc. 

To point his flow vnmouing fingers at — oh, oh. 

Yet could I bcarc that too,\vcIl,vcry well* 

But there ; where I hauc garner’d vp my heart. 

Where either I enuf/t liuc,or bcare no life, 
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The fountaine/rom the vvbich my currant rur.nes. 

Or elfe dryes vp , to be d.fcarde d thence 
Or kef pc it as a Ctfterne , for foule Toades 

To te »nd jender in •• ?d rZuC ^ 

Patience thy young and rofe-hp d Chctubm, 

t- here lookegtim as Hell. , a 

Def. I hope my noble Lord efteetnes me honeft. 

Oth. O I,as fummers flies,are in the Humble*, 

That quicken euen with blowing t 

0 thou blackc weed e, why arc fo louely faite . 

Thou fmell-ft fo fwcete ,that the fence akes at thee. 

Would thou had ft ne’rc bin borne. . , 

Def. Alas, what ignorant finne haue I commuted. 

Oth. Was this faire papcr,this molt goodly booke. 

Made towtke whore cn ? — What, committed . 

Heauen flops the nofc at it, and the Moonc w>nkcs. 

The bawdy wind,that kiffes all it meetes. 

Is hufht within the hallow mine of earth. 

And will not hear’t : - what committed,, impudent (trumpet, 
Def. By heauen you doe me wrong. 

Oth. Are not you a (trumpet ? 

Def. No,as I am a Chriftian s 
If to preferue this veffell for my Lord, 
from any hated foule vnlawfull couch. 

Be net to be a (trumpet , I am none. 

Oth . What, not a whore ? 

Def. No > asI(hallbefaued. £»f*rfcmuia» 

Oth. 1ft poffiblc ?: 

Def. Q heauen forgiuentlfe. 

Or h. I cry you mercy, 

1 tookc you for that cunning whore of yenice,- 
That married with Othello : you miftrifle. 

That haue the office oppofite to S. Ptffer, 

Andkcepesthc gatC3 in hcll,I,you,you,you; 

We ha done our courfe; there’s money for your paincs, 
Ipray youturnethc kty,and keepeourcounfcll. Exit t 
Em. Alasjwhat do« tfci» Gentleman conceiue ? 
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